[Verse]
Chick-Lit, rollin' in the Coop DeVille
Roofies and a Snoopy Quil', he who snooze, he shrill
Threw the rulebook at me, I just shoot it in the kill
I only came in here to grand slam, Cruiserweight Bill
So bored shorty, slow-dancin' with me
Chopped all of her slices off when I plate shifted
Sunny-side-up stare, I gotta face the biscuit
She had to shake the rooster off, the sky stayed consistent
Chicken Little, he just follows the bell
And turkey and the straw leads him all into hell
"Oh, sounds great, dude" (u-huh)
Yeah, good luck, I hope you get food
Trust not really what you give to
But how often that they getstued
How often that they finely take you off the menu

[Verse 2]
Yo, it goes
Burning barn, what? Burning chicken shack
They keep on beefin' with the cataract
Stuck watching Big Apple Cab on a Samsung
Cookie from the doorman, yo, that's them, son
Crowd full of sitting ducks
I was the last chicken standing before the cluck
They caught fire and the banter was duck
Wasn't gonna save every hen with a buck
So I picked up the crumbs they dropped
And all they heard was the ding from the oven like Easy Bake Shop
I can't loaf, a hero cannot believe the bread they bake hot
Supermarket shot of me jiggin' while the bass drop
Betting off a bag, candy, M&M off a glass
If you can lead an Eagle to pull before they crash, maybe good luck
Instead of giving a Fudd if you think

[Chorus]
This is what the farms do, y'all
Is what the farms do, eh (uh)
This is what the farms do, y'all
Is what the farms do, eh
That's just what the farms do, y'all
That just what the farms do, eh (huh)
That's just what the farms do, y'all
That just what the farms do, eh

[Verse 3]
Red H in the See's for Kids
I don't need to cleanse again
It's not that I'm collectin' dead presidents
You see with the friends I keep